Let me Teach a Fear of the Lord

Banners are amongst men raised, and through each one of them You are praised

For some a banner of truth, for some of grace, for some of striving, for some of rest

For some of Your bounty, and for others Your sword

But let the banner I raise be of a fear of You, My Lord

For Your matchless power, for Your judgments sure, for Your righteous anger and jealousies pure

Working our salvation in trembling, laying prostrate let us ever confess
The unimaginable majesty of Your mysterious “otherness”
Your impenetrable self, higher than we as heavens are above earth

A Pearl of such price, we’ll ne’er understand its great worth

Let me exhort my brethren to realize, the foolishness of men in their vain attempt to systematize

Contain, package, wrap, and bow this Goliath who dwarfs their meager might
This Leviathan of incomprehensible might we try to make in our image, and mold in our sight

Cursed apathy keeping the comfortable from stepping out from the boat and into the storm

Away from passion and fervor, forever to be lukewarm

Theirs is a god who has fallen from the height of their dreams

And into meetings on Sundays, comfortable dogmas and tepid themes

What folly, what affront, to try to hold in our hand

He who crafted, who molded, and now sustains the man

Or to trod piously over hallowed ground

The finite presuming it can know where the infinite is to be found

As the dust saying to the Spirit, “Let me breathe life into Thee”

As the student saying to the teacher, “Let me instruct You in how to be”

As with each breast-pounding moment the proud one this way passes

And thousands lay slain by the jawbones of such asses

Let me stand to clearly proclaim 

The impenetrableness of Your person, and absolute reverence for Your Name

Conducting myself in fear while wrapped in this skin

And helping the humble to again begin

To come before You in fear and great trembling, their words cautioned and few

Bowing the knee to begin knowledge, and life to renew

Let this be my banner of praise, before Your judgment seat uttered as my greatest reward

“He believed wholly, loved fully, and taught completely the fear of the Lord”
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